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tainly laugh at it in his own court. Great sire, there
is an insignificant merchant in Naislapur,1 who has
twelve rubies, each weighing seven miskala* which he
has sewed on a collar, and put it round his dog's
neck." On hearing this, I became greatly displeased,
and said with anger, put this wazlr to death.

The executioners immediately seized hold of his
hands, and were going to lead him out [to execution].
The ambassador of the king of the Pranks, joining his
hands [in humble supplication] stood before me. I
asked him what he wanted; he replied, " I hope I may
become informed of the wazlr's fault/' I answered,
what can be a greater fault than to lie, especially
before kings. He replied, "His falsehood has not yet
been confirmed; perhaps what he has said may be
true; now, to put an innocent person to death is not
right." I said to him in reply, " It is not at all con-
sistent with reason, that a merchant, who, for the sake
of gain, wanders disconsolate from city to city and
from country to country, and hoards up every farthing
[he can save], should sew twelve rubies, which weigh
seven miskals each, on the collar of a dog/' The
ambassador in answer said, "Nothing is surprising
before the power of God; perhaps it may be the case;
such rarities often fall into the hands of merchants
and pilgrims. For these two [classes of people] go
into every country, and they bring away with them

recent times it has become a mere empty title, conferred upon rich Hindus
by the Emperor of Delhi.

1  NaisTiapur was once the richest and grandest city in the province of
Khurasan.    It was utterly destroyed by Tuti, the son of JTengMs

(or more correctly, Changu Ka.m), in A.D. 1221.

2  Seven mi&kals are more than an ounce and a quarter